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The merry VViues of Windfor. 

Mijl<Ford, I thinkc my husband hath fome fpcciall fuf- 
pition of Falfiafsbc\ng hccre • for I ncuer law him fo grelfe 
in his iealoufie till now. 

Afsft.Fage. I will lay a plot to fry that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Fa/Jlajf; his dilloiute difeafe will 
fcarlc obey this medicne. 

MifFord. Shall we fend that foohfhion Carion,Miftris 
Sluukly to him, andexcufc his throwing into the water, 
and glue him another hope, to betray him to another 
punifhraent? 

< \rMif % Fage . Wee will doe it 5 kt him be fent for to mor- 
row eight a clocketo haue amends. 

Ford. I cannot findehim ; may be the knauc bragg’d of’ 
that he could not compare. 

JMtf.Fage* Heard you that l 
MifFordXoxx vfe me wcll>M Feral Doe you i 
FordAyl doefo. 

M.Ford.Hczucn makeyou better then your thoughts 
Ford. Amen. 

MifPage. You doe your felfe mighty wrong (M. Ford) 
Ford. Ijl ; I mufl bearc it. ^ 

EuanM theicbeany pody in thehoufe 5 andin tbecham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and inthepreffesj heauen forgiue 
my finnesarthc day ofiudgemenc. 

Cains > Be-gar, nor I too : there is no bodies# 

Fage : Fy,fy,M Ford y are you not afliam'd ? Whatfpiritj 
what diuell fuggefts this imagination / I would net ha 
your diflemper in this kind,for the welch of frindfor caJlU . 
Fried *’ Tis my fault ( M'Tagc)! fuffer for it* 

Euans. You fuffer for a pad confcien :c ; your wife is as 
honeftao’mans,as 1 willdefires among fiuethoufand, and 
fiue hundred too. 

Cat. By gar,I fee ’tis an honed woman. 

Ford . WellJ promifd you a dinner, come, come, walks 
in the Parke, 1 pray you pardon me •’ I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come w ife, come 
Mift.Paged pray you pardon me. Pray hardy pardon me. 

, . Let's go in Gentlemen, but ( truft me ) wcl mocke 


The merry Wines of ) JVincffor . 

.. • T Ane inuite you CO morrow morning to my houfc to 

■ BWing together, i haue . fine 

H„kefor,he bulh. Shall it be ft»» 

mala two in the Companie. 
Caf jf t here be on e,or t wo,l (hall make- a-theturd. 

Ford. Pray you goe.M-T^ge. 

Ehm!.\ pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowfte knaue, mine Holt. 

Cai . Dat is good by gar,withall my heart. 

L».Alowiic knaue,tohaue his gibes, and hismoc- 

kerics. - * 

Sean* Quart** 

Enter Fenttn, Anne Page, Shallow ,Slender t 
Quictyy age,Mi[i.P age- 

Fen. I fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue. 

Therefore no more turne me to him ( fweet Nan.) 
tAnne. Alas, how then i 
Fen. Why thou mull be thy feifc. 

He doth obieft, 1 am too great of birth, 

And that my (latebeing gall’d with my cspencc, 

/ feeke to heale it onely by hu wealth.. 

Befides thefe, other barres he Iayes before me. 

My Riots pad, my wilde Societies, 

And tcls me' tis a thing impoffible 
1 lhould loue thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be he tels you true. 

Fen. No, heauenio tpced me in my time to come* 

Albeit I willconfelTe, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiuethat I wood thee (esfnne.) 

Yet wooing thee, 1 found thee of morevalew 
Then (lamps in Gold, or fummcsia iealed baggest 
And ’tis the very liches of thy lelf e, 

That nowlaymeat- 
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